Jear Dave, .51^/ lO/j/yO 

I've just finished Peggy Ho^'s "What I ^aw at the ftevolution" and not having 
heard you refer to it I write the history professor about it» 

Wliile reading the epilogue with my uind wandering back over its beginning I was 
:i|eminded of a to me strtuige incident of more thaji 20 years ago, when ^ was on a speaking 
trip on which I stopped ofJ' in »^hicago to do the ^Jerry "illiams talk shpw on V/BM radio. 
Its producer was a young man who became a iriend, a nice guy named Panning, perhaps Paul. 
As I remember it the show went off the air at midnight. He invited me to go out for a 
drink with him and ^al though I had an early-morning plane for San ^'rancisco I, agreed. He 
drAve us to a noth side neighborhood of long blocks and storefronts and (/o a bar tliat 
i^as the width of a single building. V/e were sitting and drinking and talking and there 
was a woman folk singer and then this young woman he lOiew came up to us and sat for a 
noment. She did not appear to be drunk or ander any dr-ugs. The first thing she said as 
she sat down wqs;W to exclaim, in great excitement, tliat she just had to have a baby 
again. I'aul asked her why and she said because she just loved childbirth. Hot having a 
fcusband v;as not a factor. 

At several points lloonon sa„s the same thing in a diffei-ent way. She is 35 and 
wants a child. She does get marided, but there is no account of any courtship, even of 
friendship leading to her marriage. Then she is married and then she has a child, a 
boy, and she has so little to say about these significant natters in her life, deciding 
c^n a husband and how she did, wliat her husband did, why she married him - even of a 
jingle date— she makes not a single reference to any or to any similar matters and events. 

I was thinking about hovi esseiitially shallow and honestly dishonest this book is 
and realized tliat she did not even give her hasband's name! She mentioned that he was 
*'ichard a couple of times but not an additional word of any kind about him! >^0 I stopped 
reading thg epilogue and scann/^d tht; index for Kichards. ..hen I came to the ils the 
first KXixy name is Hahn, after which Will and in parei^t's her ^ son. She has two references 
to him^toward the end and at the very end of^the bopi^ without ''giving his full name, the 
first without any name. 

j Then I went bacK to the dedication! "To the Noonans — l-iary Jane, oxn^Barbara, Cookie, 

Kathy, Jimmy, Patty, Dorian - and Nill," 

I canSt remember anything line this, of all tne thousands of books I've read. 

And it is a fair description of the book and I think of more, of the kind of 
people in her revolution. 

It is unintendedly honest in its unintended dishonesty. She had a spectacular 
career writing dishonest speeches for Heagan and Bush's acceptance speech, all that 
monumental dishonesty best ^ remembered for her phrase-mangering," read my lips^and those 
thousand points of light. She can have another such career writing advertising copy for 
deodorants, depilatories and for selling dangerous and unhealthy consumer products. 

Shren the cover is dishonest. ^This is a quality paperback, with no reference to any 
hardcover.) She makes it clear that she used only a word processor. Yet the cover has her 
sitting and smiling before an old non-electric upright typewriter, with a blank sheet of 
white paper in it. ih*obably because the artist wanted more color, the lettering bein^ blue, 
as is Heagan* s smiling face, by far the largest thing on the cover, and her jacket being 
pink, all the crumpled paper* stacked up on both sides of tlie typewriter, without a single 
typed letter visible on all of it, is yellow. and a brighter yellow than any normal yellow 
typing pai«rs. 

ohe was a (Catholic liberal as a student and was going to ‘‘nti-Vietnam protests 
until she was turned off by the appearance of some of her fellow protesters, and that 
ie what made her a conservative, much more conservative, as she indicates at several 
places, than Reagan. 



She was in the White liouse throughout the two ^'■eagan terms and she didn't know 
of a single failure in either administration, hot o^ ^ush as his vice president, iihe 
uoes have much to say about those she liked and didn’t like, and those for whom she has 
Aharp barbs include Nancy and Hegan, and she drops ‘W' few cookies, an example of the 
]jatter is Ben i'lliot,,of whom she spe..ks only in the most glov/ing terms, her first boss 
when he was the chief ofi the spe^Tch writers. In the first of her two epilogues she says 
he left the “hite House and worked writing speeches for x^p in his unsuccesful campaign 
^d then wrote speeches Vf or conservative intellectuals,^.;ind Qllie," U^ot a critical 
word about llie and what he did to her god, and she trwats Heagan like a god, also 
referring to him as such things as a "giant^O In this passage she reflects how politically 
extreme she became by in her poising of i*lliott she concludes, "The other day ^ gave 
aj speech himself — on how^ou can lose your soul in Washington, and how you can get it 
b^ck." ^^lis is to say that ;?Hiot lost his souli writing speeches for .feagan and then 
^pt it back writing speeches for Qllie/ and his kind, 

"ithout intending it she word-paints an accurate portrait of the Heagan admini- 
sftration and of Hush in which all that matters is wiiat they say. Not what they do and 
did, not on any consequences. They were good for the poor, the needy, the ill and the 
apd tecause in the speeches she wrote for them they said they cared. Not what their 
policies did and meant for those for whom she says they cared in tiiwn» the speeches she 
wrote for them. There is no substance and there need be none when there is an ideology: 
there are the words instead. 

She does give a detailed and I presume at least reasonable accurate desorption 
of how the words were arrived at and decided on. Their sole purpose was to sell, to 
convince the people, as they did, regardless of fact. 

There isn't a single word on the national debt, for example, but there is, I 
tliink, a referee to the jfemocrats being responsible for it, 

1 doh't think she intended the picture of -t^eagan in all her words, of a dolt 
she always refers to as bright. His .-ords as she quites them is of a detached and un- 
responsible man, often almost monosyllabic, nifver saying much, and brightening up only 
when there is references to movies, VHiat was the single most ii..portant recollection he 
had^of »'immy Cagney portraying Ceorge H^Cohan in the award-winding Yankee Noodle Nansty,^ 
of Cagney leaving IDE's ofi'ice. There was a special resoiiiince" ia it for Heagan and he 
"yas moved by the movie." His responses in tliis dialqigue v 355-4, almost ^he end of 
tJjie book) were "Oh, well" and "Oh, yes" and it was, her words, not his, Vunforgetable," 
'■^eagan said only "Yes," she says "eagerly . Ho she asked him, "'Why,,^r. Hresident?" taid he 
rpilected the depth of his appreciation and ot his emotion, why it was so "unf orgetable"— 
"Because no one knew that ^mmy Cagney could d^ce." 

The others she said were present laughed. And then as •^'■eagan said a few more 
words, he did say tliat Cagney started his career "as a dancer," Yet in tliis movie he 
was unf orgetable because no one knew he could dance! 

! I 

She doesn t add to what we knew about the ■‘‘•eagan administration or about him, 
save tliat I at least did not know he was a saint, but she does confirm it and with 
insider's details. 

'fills is the book of the advertising manager' d promotion of thalimide, 

I^ surprised that the right wing did not make a greater sucess of it, 

■‘^est, 
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